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Tfcc following is a list of First class Qaln
cf Business Houses aud representative men
YVc would call the attention of thoe of our
patrons who deal la Quiucy especially coun
trymerchants to this list Especial care

s talven to hare first class responsible
mec on tho list

0 WILLIAMSON

BRASS FOUNDER
Model Makes and iLicuisc Retaiueb

Third and Main Streets
QUINCY ILLINOIS

All work guaranteed satisfactory or no pay Cash
paid for old copper brass zinc and lead

g C NICHOLS

LAW AND JIEAL ESTATE

QUINCY

603 Main Street

ILLINOIS

gMlTH HILL CO --w

Manufacturers of 4

IRON HOUSE FRONTS
ni

Au Kinds of Gray Iron Casts
Quiney Illinois

orner Fifth and Ohio streets

jr H JIICHEL1L1NN
niiicttirer oV tlnd ot

STEAM BOI LER
oal Oil Lard and Water Tanks

Coolers Kettles Etc
Alsoallklndsoflron Work Smote Stacks and
rllchlngs bpeclal attention given to all kind j of

rrpalrlAC Orders by mall or telegraph promptly
mended to hecond handlJollcrs always on hand
C orncr Spring and Sec streets

QUINUY ILLINOIS

SIESSVILL3 CABDS

t LDARR0W

NOTARY PUBLIC
SEAL ESTATE IliSURAHCE A6EHT

KlRKSYILLE MO

Vfm buy and tall Real Estate pay taxes
uwu and acknowledge deeds of all kinds
Slake abstracts direct from Records prepare

acts and irate Insurancetint companies Office over
policies in
Kirksvillc SaT

Jnj Bank with F U Harrington --nlS-tf

l C HARRIS

festice cf the Pesce GoniBjancsr Real
Estate end si Paying Aent

Sjuksplle - - Missouri
Sirs and stils lands town property etc on

fraelstlon Somevery desirable farms and dry
wpsrty unimproved an 1 Improved for sale at
raat bargains Taxs paid rents collected ab
traeta rurnlshcd and accounts collected promptly

rrespondenla solicited business looked
fur with care and promptness Orrics South
list corner sauarc uvir Jamisons Drug tit
1MB ho 33 IB

VK una a s patteesox

AH BHITSCO
M Estate Tax Paying agd Insaranse Agssts

Notary Pualte Etc

9ty and sell on commission maks collections ex
asdaa titles furnish abstract write deeds of
RicTiTance Have for sal large tracts of the most
racnblt graslcg land at low figures either In Adair
wadjolnlag counties woil watered and canglva
Ifas on payment to suit purchaser with low rato
frUma on payments to suit purchaser with low

ta et Interest Lands especially adapted to sheep
UHig bslxg eletated nd rolUng Have also
arts list o Improved fsas In tracts from 40 acres
laay desired amount near market and contiguous
B ostlylng raupe Also town property and build
at site no rtgltry fee ccrrtspondence with non
Tsdents owning lands or town property In this ex
rtolMg counties u respectfully solicited Ho
iSnrre without saleueflsctea

TTENNEDT LINK
DIULEES IS

Grain Seed Hay
Etc Etc

SLOANS OLD STAND
pfrcctlr est of tbe Parcells Kors

DAVID BAMQ Proprietor
DEALim IS

American and Italian Marble
MOKUMESTS EEADSTOKlis ETC

tUjfciTllla - Miiaoull

11 rders filled on aUort rotie Isorti
uti comer of the public aouare

Marble Purchased direct from the quarrB
ia ouIt the t sst of workmen einDlorec

TAILOB JlsTO- -

AFTER APRIL I 1SS5

J EOWLEE
MERCHANT TA1L0E

Can be found over Y J Browns
Harness Shop north side square

KIRKSVILLE MISSOURI
He ill w ork tbe best materials and
take extra pains to do his ork in

SIic Most Fasliioiiale
and durable manner and

aSIO P3XC3SThere will bo no trouble about that for I
Rill charge all my consci enc and my custo
niers will allow

Livery Peed Sale Stable

T E GRAES
rROPRTETOR

FIRST CLASS TEAMS VEHICLES

PronptCoBiejance to all Parts of the Cotinti

Baks South of Public SyaARE
KutKSYItLE Mo

They aho have the City Hearse Charg
a Reasonable

DISSOLUTION NOTICE

Notice is hereby given that the co partner ¬

ship heretofore existing between J R Hln
toandTEGraeshaa this day bcendis
olvedby mutual consent J Rnintonre
tlrlni from the firm T E Graves will contin
hethebueinessat tho old stand where the
books and and accounts will be found

--Ir lTu 13 J R Histon
TE Gkatss

ju

lira

Alt

A REQU1E1T

MKS E Y WILSOS

The day Is none alas the lovely dar
That came anion cs as a bin shlng bride

Led by bcrlover tho enamored sun
Whose golden largnecs fell oncTCrycldc

A II nature greeted her with rapturons Joy
The lorcst birds broke torthlnsweelcst son

And dainty bnds awaking from their sleep
Hurst Into blossom as el c passed aljng

And everywhere tho children welcomed her
In country lane and In the city street

The muslo of their laughter kept glad Umo
To tho swllt measure of her flying feet

The restless sick manosslng on Ids conch
Uchcld her and awhlla forgot his pal

llcrprsience cneered the laborer at his toll
i cd brought to rrrlnklcd age his youth again

And as she smllllng hurried on her way
Even sad mothers weening oer their dead

Looked spward to her clear blue skies and felt
Somehow thclrachlnghcartswcrc comforted

Jlut now alas I the day herself Is dead
Before us patlld In the dim twilight

She lies forsaken by tho firkle sun
And ocrher bends the dnsky sexton night

Covering her slowly with his sable pall
While the pale trcmblln g stars look sadly on

And natures tears are failing silently
For tho sweet day lhatlsforevergone

From Demorcsts Monthly for May

HOiY ALLIE KEPT LEST

BY MARY H PERKINS IN N

DENT

Y INDEPEN- -

It was a cold dark cheerless day
and the city streets which a few weeks
before were thronged with a happy
crowd of Christmas buyers were al-

most

¬

deserted A fine sleety snow
was falling and the wind was rising in
a very unpleasant way blowing the
sharp particles of snow in every ones
eyes and ears and not at all abashed
by the umbrellas that were held to
vard them off Its a poor snowflake
that allows itself to be discouraged by
an umbrella when there is any wind
at all for it fails to get under or
around that particular umbrella it can
drift to one side or even fall to the
ground and rise again in a minute
fresh and vigorous for another attack

Why is that you Kate I nearly
ran you down

My Doesnt it blow Im almost
palled to pieces is the reply as two
young rirls meet at the entrance of a
florist

Oh Mattie what lovely roses
the last speaker continued Are you
going to wear them to night

Yes Arent they fine Theyll
go so well with my pink plush I hear
that Mamie Tracy gives a party next
week I suppose well be invited

Of course said she who answer ¬

ed to the name of Katie And Im
awfully glad But then to think
Lents got to come in and spoil all

our fun

Yes said Mattie lightly I
dont see why we have to keep Lent
when wed so much rather be having a
good time

Well well have a good time to

night anyway Im going to buy some

yellow flowers ol some sort if I can

find them Come in with me
No I must hurry home Ive lots

to do before night
Good by then And Katie trip-

ped

¬

into the store while Mattie paus-

ed

¬

before the window to see if among

the roses there displayed were any

more beautiful than the ones she had
purchased She did not notice a little

thin wiso of a curl standing close

against the glass with her eyes upon

the bank of lovely flowers in the win ¬

dow Such a Jlittle thin cold girl

but neat and clean although so very

poorly clad She was looking in the

window but it was evident that her
thoughts were upon her fair neighbor

whose warm fur trimmed costume

brushed against the faded calico skirt

and the small checked shawl in which

she had rolled her arms in the vain

hoDe of warmine them She looked

puzzled and distressed and seemed to

be trying to muster sufficient courage

to address the pleasant faced girl by

her side Mattie turned to go and
this brougnt matters to a crisis One
little blue hand came out of the check-

ed
¬

shawl and was laid lightly on Mat
ties arm

May I speak to you I want to
know I I want to ask you

Mattie turned and looked into th
beseeching eyes that were as blue as
her own bat that had seen more pri
vation and trouble in her own life and

in that of those around her than Mat

ties had in all their sixteen years
Matties heart throbbed with pity as
with one glance she took in the pov-

erty

¬

of the child before her She was

used to poor persons her mother and
herself both faught in a mission sewing--

school and Mattie had accompa-
nied

¬

her mother upon many visits to
their little pupils

What is it V asked Mattie kindly
What do you want

I heard you talking and I want to

to know if there are two two of
them

Two of what
Two of them two Lents What

is Lent
Lent exclaimed Mattie in aston-

ishment

¬

Why Lent is is why
Lent is a fast of the Church There is

only one
Oh said the child in disappoint-

ed

¬

tones and rolling her arms in her

her shawl turned as if to go
Dont go said Mattie Where

do you live What is your name and
why did you ask me about Lent

I live in the alley back of Chester
Street in Ferriss row was the reply
in a hesitating voice My names
Allie Martin

She paused and seemed reluctant to
answer the last part of Matties ques-

tion
¬

Mattie repeated it kindly

I heard the other girl say Lent
spoils all your good times Mr Ma
son talks ofLent but he never said
it spoilt anything Are you sure there
is only one

Why I dont know what you
mean said Mattie surprised at the
the tears that stood in the little girls
eyes Whos Mr Mason

Mr Mason hes a minister lie
comes to see Mother

Mattie felt the ulood rush to her
cheeks as she recalled the words the
child had overheard and she felt con-

demn

¬

ed and embarrassed before the
girl whoe faith in some one or some
thing she had evidently and painfully
shaken To cover her confusion she
asked Allies name a second time
and scribbled it down on one of her
bundles

Would you like my mother to come

and see you Allie she asked She
can tell you all about Lent

Yes maam thank you and the
child was hidden from view by a gay
matinee crowd that poured forth from
an adjoining theater

Whal is Lent rang in Matties
ears all the way home She was mor-

tified

¬

that she had not been able to
give the child a better answer As she
thought about it she was surprised to
find how little attention she had ever
given te the meaning of those forty
days that ended with Easter bunday
She knew what that commemorated
of course but of that interval when
her friends refrained from worldly gay
eties and society was so awfully

dull as she had often expressed it
she had a very vague knowledge Ill
read it up m my Bible to night she
said to herself as she entered her
mothers house She did not however
for she got home from the party too
late and by that time had forgotten
Allies existence Perhaps it is just as
well for I fear she would have spent

much valuable time in the search and
have been no wiser in the end than
when she began

Allie Martin hurried as fast as her
benumbed little feet would carry her
but Chester Street was a long distance
from the window where she had met
Mattie and before she reached the
narrow alley and ascended the flight
of ricketty outside stairs that led to
Mrs Martins poor rooms the tears
that had followed one another down
her cheeks had become little balls of
ice in the old hood under the chin
Mrs Martin rose hastily from the one
small window where she had been
straining her eyes to finish some sew-

ing
¬

by the fading daylight and put
two sticks of wood in the broken stove
that was quite marvelous to look at
when there was a good sized fire burn ¬

ing in it It was so covered with
large queer shaped cracks that it
looked like an illuminated map of
some strange country Mrs Martin
moved the tea kettle forward upon the
principal continent on the map and
turned with a smile to welcome her
little daughter

Cold my little girl she said as

she untied the ragged hood She must

have found the frozen tears for a
shade of apprehension crossed her pale

face and she asked hurriedly Did

you find Mis Greene at home
Yes mother Here is the money

and she said she would have a good

deal of work this spring and as you

did this so nicely you should have st

all if you had time

Thank God said Mrs Martin

gratefully kissing Allies cheek But
why these tears With this money I
shall be able to buy you a dress and a
cloak of some kind j saw one 3es
terday that was only three dollars

Oh mothei sobbed Allie putting

sTsaWfrTfliflft

her arms around her inothers waist

and pressing her face against her bos-

om

¬

I never want to see Mr Mason

again He is a cruel wicked man
Why why Allie- - exclaimed Mrs

Martin very much surprised What

do you mean
I found out to day why we have

such hard limes said Allie Its
all because of Lent I wish he had
never told us about it

Mrs Martin thought for a moment
her little daughter must be out of her
head but taking her on her lap she

placed the little cold feet on the hearth
of the ricketty stove and by skillful
questions soon had thewhole history
of the aftemoofyjk -

They had suchueauttml dresses
and she had a muff and flowers Oh
mother pink roses like we used to
have over the porch at home Dont
you remember mother

Yes dear Mrs Martin remem-

bered
¬

very well indeed

And they were going to a party to¬

night and its all got to be spoilt Oh
why does Lent have to come to people
Mother

At first Mrs Martin could not ac-

count

¬

for Allies familiarity with the
word Lent but she soon recalled
the last visit from Mr Mason a zeal
ous churchman and the emphasis he
laid upon her obserfance of the fast
He had dwelt much upon the blessed-

ness

¬

to be derived from it and now
she remembered that Allie had
been present and as it appeared had
been an attentive listener

By the time Allie was thoroughly
warmed through Mrs Martin had
hushed her grief by the promise to tell
her something about Lent that would
make her feel much happier aftey they
had their tea

So my little gjrl thinks we are
keeping Lent by living in these cold
rooms and wearing such old clothes
said Mrs Martin as later in the even ¬

ing she took Allie on her lap after
she was ready for bed She was well

wrapped up in an old shawl of her
mothers that kept off all the little chil-

ly
¬

airs that lived in the corners of the
room and sat all day on the window
sill and in fact hovered pretty well

all around the room except directly
over the little cracked stove and she
was nappy in the prospect of a quiet
rock and talk with her mother

Mrs Martin told in a simple way

how Lent had prevailed for years in
the Romish and Episcopal churches
and how societys fashionable obser-

vance
¬

of the fast differed from the self--

denying spirit that leads so many good
persons to give up some pet indul-

gence

¬

and abstain from all gayety for
that one period of tne year If Allie
did not comprehend all her mother
said she understood enough to know
that the pinching poverty of the last
few years of their lieves had not been
broughtabout by Mr Mason or his
teachings and the kind hearted man
was restored to his place in her affec-

tions

¬

Mrs Martin held Allie in her arm a
long while after the little girl fell asleep
and her thoughts went back as they
did many times each day of her life

to the home where Allie was born
She saw the little porch with its fes-

toons

¬

of climing roses fiom which the
wind scattered a shower of pink snow
upon the little lawn with its carpet of
white clover the play7ground of little
Allie and the child herself reaching to
pluck the red white and pink holly

hocks down by the gate just as she
looked that morning Allies father
had been away some months on a
long journey and was then expected
home and Allie could hardly be kept
away from the gate where she was

waiting for papa long enough to
eat her meals She seemed to see the
gate open and the kind neighbor come
up the walk and after a few words of
preparation give her the paper where

the name of John Martin appeared on
the list of those killed by a terrible ac-

cident
¬

Then followed the sad weeks
when the gretty home and all it con-

tained
¬

were sold for debt and Allies
mother found herself with only a few

hundred dollars in the world and no
one to turn tojfor help except an aunt
ot her husband who lived in a distant
Eastern city To her great joy this
aunt wrote for her to bring Allie and
come to her and she would put her in
a way to support herself It was a
long jonrney and when the travelers
reached the home that had been open-
ed

¬

to them it was to find the kind old
aunt on her death bed speechless and
unconscious

sWS- - j UtfjSsSAajS

Of the years that followed- - Mrs

Martin did not think much that nfght

they were very much alike and very

very hard but she had her little

daughter to work for and as she laid

her on thp hard bed she prayed that
she might always be kept as pure and
good as she was then It was very

coldthat night in the two little rooms

that Allie and htr mother called

home The old cracked stove was

dark and cold and the little chilly

airs had everything their own way and

finding themselves masters ot the sit-

uation

¬

immediately let in any number

of other little airs that were mucht
colder than they and they danced and
played all about the room at such a
rate that they woke up Mrs Martin

How cold it is she thought I

hope Allie does feel it as I do
No indeed Allie was very warm

too warm poor Mrs Martm sooin
found She was tossing and moaning
with a fire in her veins that set all the
cold airs in the whole city at defiance
Early in the morning Mrs Martin sent
for a physician who pronounced the
disease the dreaded fever that had
raged with such fatality among the
poor in Ferris Row Then followed

long weeks of sickness care and anxi ¬

ety and it was not until the snow was

gone and the tass was beginning to
take on a faint green hue under the
cold Spring rains that Allie was able
to sit for part ofthedayin the old

rockinu chair The few dollars that
Allie had brought to her mother the
night before she was taken sick had
been spent long ago Neighbors in
the Row had brought her what they
could spare of their scanty living and
the kind doctor had sent a load oi
wood Mr Mason had been a fre-

quent

¬

visitor and three times had left
her five dollars sent her by a friend
he said but Allie needed medicine and
nourishing food and one day Mrs
Martin found she had but a few cents
left in her purse and there was only
wood enough to last one more day A

quick glance around the little pantry
showed nothing but a cup of milk for
Allies supper and a little a very little
salt pork no bread and no flour I
think it was allowable for Mrs Martin
to feel a little sad As she helped
Allie up into the old rocking chair and
tucked her carefully in the old shawl
Allie felt her mothers tears on her
face

Mother she said putting her
arms around her mothers neck I
know why you cry Its because
tneres no money in that old purse
Now Im better to day and can stay
alone and you can go to Mrs Greens
and get some of that sewing Cant
you mother dear

Thats a bright thought Allie
said Mrs Martin smiling Ill go
this afternoon if you will promise not
walk around too murh Perhapsshe
will advance me a little money she is

so kind and I can bring you an orange
for your supper

Allie smiled and after a pause
said slowly Dont you remember
mother what I told you long ago
about the girl with the pink roses who
talked about lent It does seem to
me as if we had been keeping Lent
her way All our good times have
been spoilt But I was just thinking
that to morrows Easter Sunday and
thats the end of Lent and now Im
better and youll come home to night
with some money and perhaps to-

morrow

¬

morning well begin to have
better times and good things to eat
again and be happy as we used to
be I kind of feel so Mother

At the close of this long speech
Mrs Martin kissed her little comfort-

er

¬

as she called the child and hur-

ried
¬

to Mrs Greenes only to find that
sickness and death had visited the ele
gant home and Mrs Greene with her
remaining children had left town Mrs
Martm was disheartened by this blow
She was but little known in the great

city and tnere were so many as poor
as she seeking work that her chances

seemed very small As she walked

home through the wet streets her heart
very heavy and every breath was
was a prayer O God show me

what to do O God give me food

for my child she repeated over and
over attain as she climbed the stairs to

her rooms She was surprised to see
a lieht shining from under the door

Can Allie have lighted the candle

she thought I hope she hasnt
been trvintr to walk much She is not
strong enough She opened the door

and stood gazing with astonishment
on the scene before her

The candle was burning brightly on
the window sill and the cracks in the

- feiJagaLjKJC

stove were doing their best to help

light the small room Between them

both it was fully light cnougbt for Mrs

Martin to see her little daughter stand ¬

ing by the table looking up at a tall

man who stood with his back to Mrs
Martin Allies face was aglow with

happiness and a merry laugh fell from

her lipsju3t as Mrs Martin opened
the door The tall mans arms were
full of bundles antfj by his sde
was a basket that was as full as full

could be of more queer shaped pack-

ages

¬

Heres mother cried Allie Oh
mother you carae too soon We
were going to have supper ready for
you -

Mrs Martin did not speak but she
closed the door and took two steps
forward right into the arms of the tall
man who turned to meet her while all
the bundles fell to the floor

John John
Yes Hattie my wife And then

there was a little crying party of three
all packed into the big rocking chair
and the party did not seem to be in any
great hurry for their tea after all

Hot much there was to tell It was
another John Martin that was killed
on the train but Allies father had
been very ill at the time and when he
was able to travel he reached his
home only to find his wife and child
gone He traced them to the city
where his aunt had lived but there all
clew ended and the past three years
had been spent in fruitless search
That night he had been directed to
Ferriss Row by Mr Mason and had
soon convinced Allie that he was her

own Papa She had told him their
history and ended with the informa ¬

tion that tnere was only just enough
pork for supper and he must go out
and buy a loaf of bread before mother

iot back He was goue some time
and jut returned when Mrs Martin
reached home

Now mother didnt I tell you I
believed our Lent was over And to
think to morrow is easter cried Allie
suddenly from somewhere in the big
rocking chair

Im sure you can imagine the rest
how after awhile Mrs Martin was
able to stop laughing and crjing and
made such a fire in the old stove as it
had not seen for months how Allie
undid the packages and screamed
with delight at the treasures that were
brought to view and hof a little later
the table was spread with a supper the
like ofjwhich Allie and her mother had
not tasted in years and then the happy
evening that was spent by those three
in that dingy little room and the plans
that we will trust were all carried out
I do not know that tbey were but I
do know that the next summer when
the pink rose was budding over a cer-

tain
¬

little porch in a pretty Western
town A littlejgirlstood on a chair in
front of it diligently counting the
buds to find if she could just how
many pink roses there would be in a
few weeks although she is dressed in
pretty clothes and has rosy cheeks
she looks so much like Allie Martin of
Ferriss Row that I really believe it is
she

The Petrified Wood Indnstry
The petrified wood in the rocky

mountain regions is rapidly becoming
utilized In ban Francisco there is now
a factory for cutting and polishing
these petrifications into mantle pieces
tiles tablets and other architectural
parts for which marble or slab is com-

monly
¬

used Petrified wood is said to
be susceptible of a finer polish than
marble or even onyx the latter of
which it is driving from the market
The raw material employed comes
mostly from the forests of petrified
wood along the line of the Atlantic
Pacific railway Several other com-

panies
¬

have also been formed to ob
tain concessions of different portions of
these forests Geolozists will regret
the destruction of such interesting
primeval remains and some steps
ought to be taken to preserve certain
tracts in their original state

0

For want of self restraint many men
are engaged all their lives in fighting
with difficulties of their own making
and rendering success impossible by
their own cross grained ungentleness
whilst others make their way and
achieve success by simple patience
equanimity and self control Smiles

Hasty conclusions are the mark of
a fool a wise mandoubtetb a fool rag
eth and is confident the novice saith
I am sure that itis so tha better

learned answers Peradventure it may
be so but I pray the inquire It is
a little learning and but a little which
makes men conclude hastily Experi-
ence

¬

and humility teach modesty and
fear Jeremy Taylor

Knowledge unused for ftie good of
others is more vain than unused gold

Ruskin
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On Uic Picket Line

naaS aad file Adventures

Agood many of those picket line
adventures said a gentleman in the
railway mail service never found

place in the official reports or the let ¬

ters of anny correspondents They
were in every case violations of in ¬

structions and to have spken of them
to superior officers would have been
to invite punishment so by a sort o
free masonry of the picket line some
ot tbe most startling adventures of pri-

vate
¬

soldiers never went to record
As for myself I wasa little conscien-

tious

¬

in the matter of obeying orders
nnrl nnlv m one case did I make any
departure from the strict line of a sol-

diers
¬

duty It was while we were in
front of Chattanooga that it became
fashionable along the picket line to
exchange papers The plan was for
a Confederate who wanted a paper to
come to the front shake a southern
paper as a flag of truce and in this
way invite exchange

The pickets on either side in that
immediate vicinity would cease firing
The Union soldier would start from his
line and the confederate from his line
and they would meet half way shake
hands exchange papers and if there
were no officers in sight sit down and
have a chat This had been kept up
for several days when there came an
order from headquarters that no more
papers should be exchanged But the
boys choosing their time for ex-

change

¬

continued the practice against
orders There came a week however
in which no rebel responded to wav¬

ing or shaking or fluttering of hand¬

kerchief or paper and we knew then
that orders against exchange had been
issued on that side as well as on ours

But one morning quite early my
partner discovered a man on the rebel
line frantically waving a large paper

He suggested tnat we slip away
from the reserve aud go out and see
what the man wanted He took a
paper waved it and started toward
the rebel front When we had pro-
ceeded

¬

about half way to the point of
meeting the fellow ceased to wave his
paper We were puzzled at this but
finally concluded that he was down in
a hollow and we would see him when
he came on high ground So we
walked on and walked without warn ¬

ing into a group of soldiers at the rebel
picket post

The men were just ready to take
breakfast and after the first huiry they
joked us a good deal about our extra ¬

ordinary willingness to get into their
clutches at breakfast time When we
spoke of the exchange of papers the
officer in charge informed us that ord-

ers
¬

were positive against exchange and
that his men understood it As this

yi fct4i jWfrrJl tkw t jAa

was the case he took the positionthat
we had come willingly into their lines
and that he could not allow us to re¬

turn I saw at once that his mendis
agreed with him but the questionwas
how we were to get away

My partner who had been a sol-

dier
¬

in Germany exhibited the great
est nonchalance and he joined in the
joices at our expense and proposed
that he make the boys some coffee
that was coffee Tne Confederates
had a very poor excuse for that article
and without more ado he proceeded to
make a little kettle ot coffee the aroma
of which seemed to facinate the coffee
hungiy sharp shooters When he had
poured the coffe into the cups and had
expatiated on the good ii would do the
men he took up his rifle and said to
me Now let us start for our own line
I followed him and not a rebel soldier
on that picket post lowered the cup of
coffee from his lips or looked in our
direction I never disobeyed orders
after that

Tne Fish In Jones Set
DetroItTree Tress

The other night after the thunder
shower Jones dropped in on a neigh-
bor

¬

and found about a dozen people
assembled

Well well yon look cheerful after
such a close call growled Jones as
he removed his hat

What close call
Why lightning struck the barn

in the alley not more than a hun-
dred

¬

feet away
Oh dear said one of the women

but I knew it all the time One ot
my arms has been numb ever since it
struck

And it affected my fcot said an¬

other
And it set my heart to palpit ¬

ating
And my elbow has felt queer ever

since
Everyone in the room remembered

to have been shocked and everyone
was thankful over the narrow escape

By and by a boy who had been
thinking deeply gushed out

Why there is no barn in the alley
Amidst the deepest silence every-

body
¬

remembered this fact and the
boy clinched it with

Ard how should there be when
there is no alley

Jones had lied but so had all the
others

0

Have a purpose in life and havinc
it throw into your work such strength
of mind and muscle as God has given
you Carlysle

o

People seldom improve when they
have no better model than themselves
to copy aftsr
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